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Adventure 


Om a 


barque of 
grandeur 


By KEVIN G. BARLOW 


It seemed the chance of a lifetime . . . swing- 
‘ing in the rigging of a sailing ship in return for a 
berth-and a dollar a day. I rushed down to Table 
Bay Harbor, Cape Town, South Africa, where 
the beautiful old clipper was berthed, 


After talking with her cap- 
tain I felt I was the luck- 
jest man alive. He had al- 
loted me a berth among the 
18 man crew! 


With the ship due to leave 
Table Bay after being slipp- 
ed ‘a matter of only a few 
days’ I spent the remain- 
ing time in complete tur- 
moil endeavoring to finalise 
everything. 

Thanks to my _ girlfriend 
Miss Maureen Pittuck who 
assisted so much, I was 
able to prepare myself for 
this great challenge, still not 
believing though that short- 
ly I would be bound for 
Australia, and the Captain 
Cook Bi-Centenary Cele- 
brations in Sydney. 

At 3.30 on the afternoon 
of April 19 the clipper bar- 
quenfine Regina Maris, 
built in Denmark in 1908, 
set sail from Table Bay 
bound for Australia. 

Soon the moving farewell 
the ship had received from 
the people of Cape Teawn 
died away and the sea began 
to demand attention as we 
left the sheltered bay. 

Unlike modern day vessels, 
a sailing ship depends on 
fair and following winds. 
To get these conditions 
meant we had to face the 
Roaring Forties of the 
southern Indian Oceag, not- 
orious to old seafarers for 
its ‘storms, squalls and gale 
force winds, 

Though Captain John Aage 
Wilson had. persuaded me 
to become the ship’s cook, 
after trying one of my 
dishes, it was agreed that 
my duties in the galley 
would not be permanent. 
Upon request I could also 
participate in deck activities. 


WORK 
ALOFT 


So after a week or so 1 
approached him telling 
him of my desire to work 
aloft. To my delight I was 
relieved of galley duties. 
First I began learning the 

names of the 38 sails as well 
as the correct terms used for 
the seven miles of rope ap- 


36in WHITE $1.50 — 36in PLAIN COLORS $2.00 — 36in PRINTED DESIGNS $2.50 


S-T-R-E-T-C-H Towellings $2.99 yd 


52” wide in terylene and cotton mixture in all shades including black, white, purple, aquas, 
pinks, blues, brown, lemons and orange. 


wore. 


pertaining to the rigging of 
this beautiful clipper. As I 
gazed up at the 115 foot 
high foremast, with its seven 


square sails furled along the = 
yardarms and ropes leading ¢ 


in every direction, I was 
lost! And that was only the 
square rig. 

As I slowly turned ny 
head and observed the fore 
and aft rig, I was complete. 
ly confused. 


However it was not long = 
before I had scaled the fore, = 


main and mizzen 
and things began to make 
sense, 

Little did I realise at the 
time that the following few 
days would be the most 
memorable in my life! 

We sailed due east out of 
the Atlantic and into the In- 
dian Ocean, finally reachi- 
ing the Roaring Forties. As 
we did several crew mem- 
bers remarked how calm it 
was. But the captain was 
growing concerned about 
the 2500 possible icebergs 
which could lay ahead of us. 
Though a good lookout 
was kept at all times not 
one iceberg was _ sighted. 
With little wind and calm 
seas, we waited patiently 
for the “blow”. Later that 
day, the captain shot a 
“Cape Pigeon” on his sec- 
ond attempt, falling the bird 
out on the starboard side 
from his position on the 
bowsprit. 

Our wait for the wind was 
short. The following day, 
Tuesday, was to be one of 
terror. I was called for duty 
at 6 am to a force six north- 
wester. The wind increased 
as the day wore on, reach- 
ing gale force ten. 

At midday everyone pray- 
ed silently for their lives as 
the wind raged at more than 
gale force ten. Suddenly it 
changed direction a full 90 
degrees, throwing the two 
helmsman completely off 
balance. 

The ship was hopelessly 
out of control. Five of the 
crew took the helm to the 
captain’s instructions, the 
first steering to port and 
then to starboard, 


masts, | 


Harbor on May 24. 


REGAINED 
COURSE 


Miraculously, we regain- 
ed our course again. 
Everyone breathed a 
momentary sigh of relief, 
but the ship was still roll- 
ing us much os 40 degrees. 
The deck was awash and 
the masts squealiing under 
Pressure, as if ready to 
fracture at any moment. 
It made ine wonder just 

how long the Regina Maris, 
in its literal translation 
Queen of the Oceans, could 
survive in such adverse 
conditions. 


But survive she did and m 
a majestic fashions She 
surged forward gracefully, 
riding the 20 foot waves 
and then wallowing in the 
wash, awaiting the challenge 
of the next. 

The next three days Saw 
litle change. Everyone was 
feeling exhausted after a 
continuous effort to survive. 
Then on the fourth day 
our anguish turned to Joy 


REGINA MARIS berthed at Al 


. - 
A rcs 


as the wind accepted de- 
feat. 


It dropped to force threw 
or tour, which in turn be- 
calmed the sea revealing its 
natural beauty once again. 


Now that we could relax 
with a sense of achievment 
behind us it was plain sail- 
ing. The entire crew took 
advantage of the lull by 
having their customary 
splash in a  bucket,—sea 
water of course, because of 
the limited fresh water sup- 
ply. 

Everyone was rationed to 
less than a gallon a day. 
This, I might add, was 
usually hoarded for a week 
to enable us to wash our 
clothes, as the sea water-did 
not appear to be over effec- 
tive at getting garments 
whiter than white. 

The time had come to re- 
turn to the galley, after all. 
TI was the cook! I felt a 
pang of sorrow for the crew 
member who had _ cooked 
during my period aloft, as 
unfortunately, his food did 


Se ey 


“Sailing 


aboard 
Kegina 


logging 13 knots at 
stage. 5 
Fair winds continued | till 
Friday May 15 when once 
again our convivial spirit 


was turned to that of fear 


one 


= as the Forties roared again. 


HUGE 
WAVES 


The winds threw the 
149ft barquentine beam 
on to the huge waves. We 
rolled terribly. The cap- 
tain ordered “all hands on 
deck” and we all realised 
that once again our lives 
were in the hands of the 
howling, bitterly cold 
winds, that somehow tor- 
mented the calm pellucid 
waters into a vicious rag- 
ing swell. 

He ordered hard aport but 
the ship seemed as if it 
could do nothing against the 
violent prevailing conditions 
and refused to move from 
her position beam-on. Noth, 
ing the crew could do could 


=s get the ship any higher into 


= 


bany after her arrival in Princess Royal 


not exactly appeal to the 


crew. 


Needleess to say he was 
glad to be relieved of the 
consistent remarks of abuse 
about his food. Luckily for 
me however, I managed to 
keep most of them happy by 
using good, public relations 
I think, though I suppose 
my previous experience in 
the domestic field provad 
advantageous too. 


By this time, we were 
thinking of Sydney and the 
Captain Cook Bi-Centenary 
Celebrations which by his 
time had been officially 
opened in Sydney by the 
Queen, on April 20. 


Naturally being disappoint- 

ed not to be in attendance 
at the official opening, we 
were informed that a great 
welcome was awaiting us on 
arrival. 


Since those few days of-ad- 
verse. weather that had 
somehow remained unforget- 
table, we had been lucky 
with good following winds, 


Ufs Kabrics 


See the large range of 


Towellings ideal for ponchos 


45in WIDE PRINTED DESIGNS $2.75 
34in PLAIN SUPERTEX TOWELLING $2.75 


FRINGING AVAILABLE IN DOZENS OF COLORS FROM 25c TO 39c YD. 


o4in SUPERTEX PRINTED $3.25 


' sea 


the wind. 


With only the storm s’l set, 
the captain decided tu drop 
anchor as it was to 
dangerous to go on. As he 
so rightly said “I want to 
save my ship and my crew”. 
It was three days before we 
were able to return to our 
correct Course, 


During the storm we had 
drifted something like 400 
miles from our true position. 
Soon after this revelation 
the captain informed the 
crew that owing to the bad 
weather we had encountered 
we would now call at Al- 
bany, WA to replenish our 
fresh water supply and 
provisions, 

The supply we had was in- 
sufficient to take us to Syd- 
ney. This meant that we 
should set toot on Austral- 
ian soil almost two weeks 
earlier than we initially 
thought. Everyone’s morale 
was high, as we tried to 
imagine civilisation again. 

It was not long after that 
that we sighted land. It had 
seemed so far on more than 
ole occasion. 

A most welcome sight after 
35 days of stimulating ad- 
venture being surrounded 
by nothing but a vast ex- 
panse of water, the only 
form of life being the in- 
credible species of sea birds, 
dominated by the truly 


Maris 


magnificent albatross, who 
with his effortless gliding 
action had given us a great 
deal of pleasure, flying in 
the shadow of the rigging 
day atter day. 

it was nature that had 
provided us with a great 
deal of beauty, like the ever 
changing sun-sets blending 
themselves into a pattern 
that inspired you to the ex- 
tent few people would 
understand. 

‘Then it was the turn of 
the moon which on a num- 
ber of occasions appeared 
to rise up out of the sea like 
a brilliant ball of gold, 
breaking the darkness into a 
visible romantic _ setting, 
silouetting the ship on the 
crest of each wave before 
it broke against the solid 
oak timbers of the Queen 
herself, breaking the silence 
into a sound of harmony. 


ALBANY 
SIGHTED 


We arrived off the pilot 
Station at Albany at 5.30 
on the afternoon of Sat- 
urday May 23, and be- 
cause no pilot was ayail- 
able, dropped anchor till 
© am the following mor- 
ning when the pilot board- 


The people of Albany, ad- 
vised of our arrival through 
radio and television chan- 
nels, had heard that our 
ship had been feared missing 
somewhere between Cape 
Town ard Australia. 

They came down to the 
quayside to render their 
assistance, however, at no 
stage had we ever been 
lost, though we hed certain. 
ly endured our share of ad. 
verse conditions. 

The hospitality of the 
people of Albany was won- 
derful, and they seemed to 
respect our conditions of 
duty, offering their homes 
as a place of comfort after 
the long and excruciating 
voyage. 

I shall never forget having 
my first bath in five weeks; 
a bath that made me ap- 
preciate the real value of 
fresh water, which like most 
things nowadays everyone 
takes for granted. 


MORE IN P 14 


264 YORK ST. 
PHONE 412116 
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Aboard the Regina 


he 
FROM P 2 


After a two day visit high, 
lighted by a civic reception 
given by the mayor of the 
town, Mr Formby, it was 
time to depart, and as a 
gesture to the people for 
their kindness, the captain 
decided to leave under full 
sail. 

We made our way across 
King George Sound, a place 
frequented by many whal- 
ing ships in the old days 
when Albany was the cen- 
tre of the whaling industry. 

The Regina Maris, accord» 
ing to one “old salt”, was 
the first sailing vessel to 
call there since 1919. For 
him our little three masted 
clipper had brought back 
more than one memory of 
his days aloft. 
me As the tremendous fare- 
Well from the people of Al- 
bany, who had gathered to 
say goodbye to a ship with 
a difference, a barquentine, 
waned in the distance, we 
reached the open sea again. 

With the Roaring Forties 
now a memory fo us we 
found ourselves in the Great 
Australian Bight. A school 
ef dolphins gathered  be- 
neath the bow, as if they, 
too, had come to pay their 
respects to the Queen of 
the Oceans herself. 


MAJESTIC 
CRAFT 


With only a matter of 
days befere reaching 
Sydney it was time to 
pay our tribute to this 
majestic craft which had 
become part of our lives. 
Working all hours of the 
day and night each member 
of the crew did his particu- 
lar job with exceptional 
care to enable our ship, the 
Regina Maris, to arrive in 
the traditional “ship shape 
and Bristol fashioa.” 

By this time every crew 
member in retrospect felt 
his quest for adventure had 
been realised, tharks to the 
captain who, because of his 
love for the sea, had given 
us all this opportunity of a 
lifetime. 

4, After a rendezvous off Jer- 

“vis Bay to pick up a Daily 


Porongorup CWA 
now in recess 


PORONGORUP: Eighteen members attended the Christmas meeting 


Telegraph news team which 
was to sail the remainder 
of the voyage wih us, we 
set sail again on the final 
stage of a truly memorable 
journey, arriving off Sydney 
Heads at 8.30 pm on Fri- 
day, June 5. 

This meant, that we had 
arrived a few hours ahead 
of schedule due to favor- 
able winds. So the cap- 
tain decided to heave to for 
the night in readiness for 
our scheduled arrival the 
following morning. 

The night seemed long av 
each one of us kept thinking 
of the part we wee to play 
as we sailed in with all 38 
sails set against the Sydney 
skyline. 

The time had now come io 


put our theory into practice. | 


So with newly  painied | 
shrouds, varnished miasts. 
and shining brass creatiny 
the true character of an 


old barquentine, we began 
setting all sails. 
What a unique 


scene to 


see a sailing ship in full sail. | 


surrounded by a flotilla of 
yachts and motor Jaunches. 
Then suddenly an over en- 


thusiastic yachtsmon chang- | 
ed the scene to near disas- | 


ter as his 20ft sloov collided 
with the Regina Maris. 

The yacht’s mast entangled 
in the rigging on the star- 
board side. 
the sloop began to keel over 
as if going to capsize, its 
mast splintered as he slip- 
ped afier losing his footing, 
falling head first into the ice 
cold water. One of the Re- 
gina’s crew saved the yacht 
by cutting the rope, freeing 


the sloop from the rigging. | 


The man was taken from 
the water by a nearby yacht 
as we inspected our ship for 
damage, but like everything 
before she had avcepted it 
without complaint. 

The scene returned to one 
of pride as each crew mem- 
ber in his bright red uni- 
form dressed ship, mount- 
ing the yards with the Aus- 
tralian National Fag out- 
stretched in a sahite to the 
Royal Australian Navy. 

As Regina Maris turned 
into Circular Quay, the 
crew of another sailing ship 


of the Porongorup CWA Iast Tuesday. 


The president, welcomed 
visitors, Mesdames M. Wise, 
K. Shanhun, Congram, Rus- 
sell and Stiggants. 

A special welcome _ was 
given to Mrs M. E. Cluett 
senior, who is a foundation 
member of the branch, and 
was also the. first president. 

Mrs Cluett has been absent 
for most of this year, due 
to a bad fall she had, which 
forced her to spend some 
time in hospital. 

Also Mrs F. Weston, who 

4ith her husband has been 
touring the northern part of 


the State for several months | 


of the year. 

Miss Dot Mackay has also 
been absent for . several 
months. Miss Mackay was 
in a motor smash, causing 
her to be hospitalised for 
some time in the Bentley 
Hospitai. 

The possibility of not re- 


|newing the magazine for 
our contact member in Eng- 
land, was discussed. Due to 
the rising costs in postage, it 
/ was found that tke postage 
cost more than the maga- 
zine. 

It was decided that a raltle 
be held at the next meeting, 
to go toward postage, as 
Mrs Quarrell had received: 
so much pleasure from re- 
ceiving the magazine each 
month. 

Mrs ‘Townshend _ reported 
on the handicraft. meeting 
she attended in Albany. 

A handcraft school wiil be 
held at Karri Bank on 
June 9-10, and the tuition 
fee will be $1 per day. 
Crafts to be taught will in- 


clude bark painting, and 
lampshades. 

Members wishing to do 
lampshades, are to send 


ON SALE 


selling 
Aus- 


Last year’s best 
Christmas record in 
tralia was unusual. 


A small 7in 45 rpm E.P. 
record with a special cover 
painted for it by Sir William 
Dobell and a message from 
Princess Anne. 


But the real appeal of the 
<seeecord was once again the 
old Story of Christmas re- 
told simpiy and sincerely 
whilst a young and beauti- 
fully trained children’s choi 
sang the carols. 


This small record for 
Christmas found its way 
overseus to 44. differen: ' 


“CHRISTMAS RECORD 


IN ALBANY 


countries from Tobago to 
Iceland. 

Already sales are booming 
for this Christmas. 

The price is $1 and it can 
}be bought at Drews (a 
Boans Store) Albany. 


PHONE ADS. 


Phone your Classified 
Advertisernent on 
PHONE 41 1125 

Mondey to Friday. 


AS A ey am a op a 


He panicked as; 


| 


present at the celebrations, ; 
Endeavour II, made us fee: | 
as though we had accom: | 
plished something. | 
A truly emotional moment | 
for me as the Endeavour IJ | 


CUT CHRISTMAS FOOD COSTS WITH 


AVID JONES’ 


The Stores of the Christmas Spirit 


fired a salute and = gave 
three cheers, which were 
immediately returned by | 


one and all on board. 

A wonderful ending to a 
voyage of adventure on a) 
barque of grandeur. | 


| 


PENSIONERS’ 


«LARUE | FESTIVE FOODS 
PARTY 


The Albany branch WA | 
Pensioners’ League Christ- | 
mas party was held on De- | 
cember 10, and was a suc- 
cess. | 

The invited guests were 
the Mayor and Mayoress 
Mr and Mrs G. J. Formby, | 
Mr and Mrs Barnesby, Mr | 
| Jarratt (Toc H), Mr Pratt 
| (Senior Citizens), Mr Denis 


POTATO CHIPS 


Robinson and Mrs Rich- 


Christmas Puddings 
ards. | 


i Mills & Wares & 6 c 


Entertainment was in the | 
240z. .. 


capable hands of Mrs A. 
Tinned Hams 


Duncan, and items were 
Watsons $1.89 


provided by Mesdames 0.) 
13 lb. oe * oe 


| Fitzpatrick, E. Pearce, M.. 
8oz. 
Sesame Wheat Biscuits Salted Peanuts 


Mill 
s & Wares 2.3¢ eA 19c 


Pkt. 
Save On Cottees Cordials .. . 31c 


LUSCIOUS PEACHES 


ere © 2. | 


Pine & Orange Drinks 


Golden Circle 22 ¢ 


290z. .. 
Philadelphia Cheese 


a ee eee 


Special 
3 for .. 


| kins, Dempsey, D. Cake, D. 
Mippy, and Tennessee, and 
Mr and Mrs Formby. 
Grace was pronounced by | 
Mr Billy Freeman. After 
the luncheon presentations | 
were made to Mrs A. Dun- | 
can and Mr D. Cake. | 
Member Mrs L. Day was 
presented with a life mem- 
bership certificate for her 
efforts in raising money for 
the branch with her Bring 
and Buy stall at the month- 
ly meetings. 

Each person had an indi- | 
vidual Christmas party hat 
made by Mrs E. Pearce, 
and the floral arrangements 
had been attended to by 
Mesdames Powell, Pearce 
and Moir. 


boz. 


‘ 


CPP PPE PEPE PPPIDIIDD 


NONE BETTER THAN 


DIAMOND 
Chickens 


No. 8 .. .. SPECIAL... .. $139 
No. 9 .. .. SPECIAL .. .. $149 
No. 11 .. .. SPECIAL .. .. $173 


icecream. OBC surcers . 49c 


PE LILLE LL AGO ELE LED PEL OE EL OO LOO 


POLLO L DL OL LOD LE LOO LOE OOOO EL EEE LLIN 


i 


| 
| 
| their frames to headquart- | 
ers, and they will notify the | 
members of the amount of | 
material needed for their 
particular shade, as there is 
so. much variation in 
amount of material needed | 
for individual shades. | 
Lapidary will be taught | 
providing there is sufficient : 
time. Dippity glass demons- | 
trations and copper dc 
ling will be taught, 
It was suggestea at the} 
meeting that the division be | 
approached to buy a kiln} 


LEOL OL EL ORL EL OLLI LL LE LLL ELE LOL DOLL ELL OCCOOD 


Sea's wea] ICECREAM . } 


The next divisional handi- | 
craft meeting will be held in 
Mount Barker on Thursday, | 
February 18 1971] at 10 am. | 

Several nominations for 
divisional and commitiee 
members were sent fo the 
| divisional secretary. 

Branch membefs were re- 
| minded that the children’s 
| Christmas tree will be held | 
at the Tree in the Rock. on 
December 19, and members 
attending are asked to bring 
‘along a thermos of tea, ana 

a cup, as these are not be- 
,ing provided this year. 

At the end of the meeting 
|Mrs Weston gave an inter- 
| esting account of her travels 


Have these specials delivered with your regular 
order. 


DAVID JONES} 


The Stores of the Christmas Spirit 


in the northern part of the 
State. 
The branch will be in : 


cess till the New Year, when 
the first meeting of the year 
will be held in the Commu- 
nity Centre Hall, on Febru- 
jary 9 at 1.30 pm. 

This will be an annual 
meeting, chaired by Mrs L: 
|Skinner, and the generat 
| meeting will follow. 

‘ Afte‘ioon tea — hostesses 
| for this meeting will be 
|! Mesdames Joan Clarke and 
J. Fownshend. (P24) 


1EY BACK 


DAVID JONES’ GUARANTEE SATISFACTION OR YOUR MO 


